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theatre all complete, and so colossal were its propor-
tions and so noble its sweep that if at the trumpet-
call of some higher power in some distant age all
humanity came together to hear the Great Parlia-
ment of Man and the Federation of the World
proclaimed and witness the great Tragedy of the
Decline and Fall of the Nations of the World acted,
that would be the amphitheatre to forgather the
world's populace, that the arena to give out the
Great Proclamation and act the great Tragedy!
There, on the bare brink of the precipice, I lay
stretched, wistfully watching the sublime panorama
before me as the mighty shadows lengthened far
down into the valley and crept gradualty up the
great amphitheatre. It was a long time before I
could seriously make up my mind to leave this scene
of surpassing grandeur and retrace my steps home-
wards. Coming to the lower lake, I branched off and
kept to the upper mountain track a full thousand
feet above Lake Louise and running all along it to
the glacier. It was wonderful to see on what im-
possible inclines the gigantic spruce-firs grew and
throve, and more wonderful still was it to behold in
the repose of the evening the great unwearied day-star
bidding us a grand farewell in a blaze of golden glory
from behind the towering glacier in the west. My
room had a balcony overlooking the lake and, though
it was freezing cold in the night, I kept the door open
to get a glimpse of the eternal snows in my first
waking moments lying down in my bed. A brooding
silence hung over the lake and snows lay wrapped in
a veil of pale pink when I awoke next morning and